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TJP BIG BEAR.
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PROFESSIONAL EATERS.

Queer Custom Among Indians Who
Pay Men to Eat Big Meals.

One of the most striking customs of
the past that are preserved by thc In-

dians of today is found among the
tribes on the Devil's L.ake reservation
in North Dakota, Supervisor Wright of
the Indian eervlce gives thc following
account of this peculiar practice.

"From time Immemorial thc Devil's
Lako Sioux have adhered to an old cus-
tom In regard to the treatment of a
guest. According to their etiquette It is
the bounden duty of tho host to supply
his guest with all the food he may de-
sire, and as a rule thc apportionment
set beforo tho visiting Indian Is much
in excess of the capacity of a single
man. But by the same custom, thcguest is obliged to eat all that Is placed
before him, else he grossly insults his
entertainer. It was found that this
practice would work a hardship, but In-

stead of dispensing with the custom,
the Indian method of reasoning was
applied, and what is known as the pro-
fessional cater was brought to thc
front While the guest Is supposed to
eat all that Is placed before htm. it
serves tho same purpose if his neighbor
assists In devouring tho bountiful re-
past, the main object being to have the
plate clean when the meal Is finished.
It Is not always practicable to depend
upon a neighbor at table to assist In
getting away with a large dinner, and
In order to Insure thc final consump-
tion of the allotted portion, visiting In-
dians call upon these professional eat-
ers, whose duty It Is to sit beside them
through a meal, and eat what the guest
leaves. The professional eaters are
never looked upon In the light of guests,
but more as traveling companions with
a particular duty to perform. These
eaters receive from $1 to $2, and even
S3, for each meal where they assist It
Is 6tated by tho agent at thc Devil's
Lake reservation that one of thc pro-
fessional eaters has been known to dis-
pose of seventeen pounds of beef at a
sitting. That they are capable of eat-
ing an almost fabulous amount I my-
self can testify." Hygienic Gazette.

BABY MOOSE GRATEFUL.

Mired in a Swamp, It Licked Res-

cuers Hand When Pulled Out.
Not one hunter In a hundred ever gets

a chance to see a tragedy of the wilder-
ness. Not ono In ten thousand ever has
the opportunity to earn the gratitude of
one of its denizens. Arthur L. Glllam
has had both, and photographs that he
has brought home show Just what has
been his fortune to see and to do.

With R. M. Grant Mr. Glllam recently
went to Maine on a hunting trip. Tho
two gentlemen are familiar with every
lake, bog, mountain and stream in the
great wilderness between Allegash and
the Upper aiunsungan. They knew tho
haunts of the big game there and their
rifles brought down their share of the
spoils of the chase. But one morning
Mr. Gallam came across a moose a
baby moose which could not escape his
rifle had It been able. It was mired knee
deep In the mud on the border of the lit-
tle stream which connects Clear lake
with the Fifth Musquedock. It was plain
to see that the little fellow had taken
refuge there to escape ono of Its enemies

perhaps a bear or a luclvee, as the na-
tives call the Canada lynx.

Mr. Glllam had his camera with him.
He got as close as he could without mir-
ing himself, and before the little fellow
grew frightened he was able to get a
fine photograph of the baby ns he stood
in the mire, helpless and forlorn.

When he got back to camp Mr. Gll-
lam told Mr. Grant, and two days later
the two hunters sought the spot again
to see If the little moose was still there.
He was, and apparently In more dis-
tress than ever.

"The poor little fellow ought to be got
out," said Mr. Glllam, "Just for his
pluck."

So they chopped down trees and brush
and soon built a firm foundation around
the tiny moose and another for them-
selves. Then with ropes and much pull-
ing and hauling they finally got him on
solid ground. The little moose was all
gratitude. He licked tho hands of his
preservers and showed absolutely no
fear at their presence, though moose are
among the most timid animals that In
habit the wilds.

But the long exposure and his many
struggles, together with the lack of
food, proved too much for even this
little sturdy son of tho forest. Soon his
limbs gave way and he sank to tho
ground, played out. Thc hunters worked
over the little follow, but their efforts
were useless. He died, licking their
hands in his muto thankfulness for
what they had done for him.

Bear Had Fun.
I. McGowan and C. H. Welch, both of

whom are old soldiers and have smellcd
powder, had an exciting experience
while hunting bear back of Eylc a few
days ago. They are experienced hunt-
ers and expected to bag some big game,
and went well armed. There was con-
siderable nnow, and while looking
around for bear signs (they disdained to
pay any attention to small game) they
came to a place where a monster bear
had made his nest In the ground. The
Indications were that the bear was in
the hole way back and the valiant hunt-
ers were a llttlo shaky, but Mr. Mc-
Gowan gathered up ti large quantity
of pitch pine with which to smoke the
bear out of his hole, the intention be-
ing to shoot him when he made a rush
Mr. McGowan piled on the. pitch wood
nnd soon had enough smoke In the hole
to compel a bear to come out, but he
did not come.

Mr. Welch stood vlth his gun ready to
shoot should tho animal make his ap-
pearance. They then heard a nolso like
a snicker In thc brush back of them as
if somebody was laughing at them
They turned around and both caught n
glimpse of a monster bear standing on
his hind feet, apparently laughing at
the efforts of the two hunters to smoke
him out, and ho seemed tickled half to
death over the comical situation.

About what happened next both Mr,
McGowan and Mr. Welch are reticent.
All that Is known Is that they did not
get tho bear nnd both reached theli
camp about the same time, somewhat
out of breath, as they had been sprint-
ing. Portland Oregonlan.

"HER LEAP-YEA- R PROPOSAL."

There was a bright red spot on each
of Theodosla Allen's soft, smooth cheeks
and sho caught her crimson under lip
between two rows of beautiful white
teeth. She hesitated. The door In front
of her was closed. Sho had approached
It with the firm intention of knocking
yet, with her hand raised, her courage
fled.

Ml6s Allen's mother was a widow who
had been left with a fine, large house
on her hande, but with hardly onough
of an income to keep It up In proper
style. Thatwas why 6he had rented
two of her best front rooms upstairs to
Maxficld Prentice, a bachelor whose
hair was beginning to show a grayish
tinge here and there, and who, after
trying again and again and hoping on
through many discouraging years, had
succeeded In getting the public to ac-
cept his novels with something that
closely bordered upon enthusiasm.- -

"Her Leap-Ye- ar Proposal," his latest
story, promised to be "one of the six
best-sellin- g books," and he found him-
self In what for an author may bo con-
sidered "afiluent circumstances."

The door at which Theodosla stood
opened into Prentice's comfortably fur-
nished workroom, in thc middle of
which was his long writing table. Well-stock-

book cases and three or four
easy chairs gave It a comfortable ap-
pearance. A heavy curtain divided It
from his bedroom.

"Come In," he said, supposing, whon
he heard the soft little knock upon his
door, that It was tho housemaid bring-
ing up his letters.

When Miss Allen entered he hurried-
ly laid his cigar aside and stood up.

"I beg your pardon," she said, "for not
opening tho door. If I had known It
was you I would have beon more re-
spectful In extending my invitation to
enter. I'm afraid It's rather smoky In
here. You see I have a foolish idea that
I can't write unless I smoke. May I
open the window a moment?"

"Oh, no," she protested. "I like the
scent of tobacco smoke, and I can eas-
ily imaglno how a cigar must help In
writing. I wonder If that's why men
generally write so much better than
women?"

"That's a new Idea if It is true that
men. Very few of the women are will-
ing to admit that such Is the case.
Won't you sit down?"

They snt with the long table between
them, and somehow tho sunlight fell
upon thc young lady In such a way as
to make Prentice wonder why ho had
never noticed beforo how pretty she
was.

"Won't you please go on smoking?"
she snld, noticing the blue spiral that
ascended from the troy In which his ci-

gar lay.
"No. I'll save my cigar until I get

ready to go on with my writing, If you
don't mind, I'm Just starting a new
story, and I always have to smoko a
good deal until I get things to going."

"That reminds me of what I came to
ask you. I finished reading 'Her Leap-Ye-

Proposal' an hour ago, and I want-
ed to see if you would write something
In the book for me. You see, I'm go-
ing to send It to a girl who was a very
dear friend of mine in college and I, but
maybe you don't like to do euch things.
I 'suppose so many people want you to
that It's a nuisance, so if "

"I shall not consider It a nuisance to
do this for you, Miss Allen. Here, I
have a new copy that I'll glvo you for
your friend."

She rested an elbow upon the table,
and looked across at him while ho
wrote. He was not a big man, but ho
was well made and looked strong. The-
odosla forgot that she was critically
studying the fine shape of his head and
features until he suddenly looked up
UI1U I.U.U&III. ilk II.

"I'm rather surprised," he said, "that
you like this story. I find that few' wo-
men think much of It. It's from the
men that I get most of the praise for
it."

"flow do you know I like It?" she
asked.

"You would hardly care to send it to
your friend If you dldn'L What do you
think of having a girl take advantage
off her leap-ye- privilege as I have
my herolno do?"

"It's a daring idea, but It seems to me
that you have worked It out in an ex-
cellent way. There Is nothing at all
Immodest In her proposal."

"No. Still, I can see now where 1
might have made the girl a much
stronger character than she Is. Instead
of having her go to him when he was
overtaken by misfortune and propose to
become his wife and the sharer of his
sorrows there would have beon a bet-
ter chance for Ingenious situations If I
had made things turn the other way."

"How do you mean?"
"Suppose that he had been fortunate

Instead of unfortunate. Think how
much greater her courage would havo
had to be to go and tell him she lovod
him then In that case, however, I
suppose the critics would have said I
had created an impossible character.
What Is your idea? Do you think the
story Is better as It is than it would
have been the other way?"

"I don't believe it would really require
much courage for a girl to go when the
man ohe loved had met with a great
misfortune and tell him she wlBhed to
bo his wife."

"But if ho had mot with great good
fortune?"

"I hardly think any girl could make
herself tell a man under such circum-
stances that Bhe wished to be married
to him."

"So you see I would, If I had written
tho story as it should have been writ-
ten, have been told that such a thing
never could happen In real life."

"Do you think It could?"
"Yes; I know it could. Why Is It any

more unwomanly for a girl to tell her
love with her lips than with her eyes?"

"But why should she havo to tell her
love with her Hps If tho man cared for
her?"

"Well, perhaps," he replied It had
come to pass In some way that they
were both on one side of the table and
that he was leaning over thc back of
her chair with his face close to hers
"It might be Just for the sake of prov-
ing that such a thing could happen."

She was looking at the flyleaf of the
book In which he had been writing. But
for some reason she failed to realize
what she was gazing at. Her mind and
her eyes were not working In harmony.

"Wouldn't It be foolish," t'ho asked,
"for a mon to want a girl to propose to
him If he cared for her?"

"It might bo under ordinary circum-
stances. What if a man who had prom-
ised a girl as she lay dying that ho

would never ask another to be his wife
wero to find himself deeply In love?"

"I novcr thought of that."
"If I were to sit down to study on the

matter I think I could find a dozen rea-
sons why a girl might be Justified In
asking a man to be hor husband. Just
now I have thought of another."

"What is it?"
"Suppose a man somewhere around

10 loved a girl of 23 or 24 and she was
beautiful so beautiful that she could
afford to be very independent. He
might feel, although he had reason to
believe she admired him for his suc-
cess or his genius, that he would bo
daring too much to ask her to bc his
wife. He might fear that what ho
hoped was love on her part would turn
out, If he asked her, to be nothing more
than admiration."

She turned her head at an angle so
that she could look up Into his eyes. He
bent a little nearer to her, and she
raised her arms until she could take his
face between her hands. Drawing him
close to her, sho closed her eyes and
whispered:

"May I bo your proof that It could
happen?" S. E. Klser In Chicago Record--

Herald.

FARM WORK BY "SIGNS."

Quaint Customs in Favor in Seneca
Township, Now York.

Tho farmers of tho township of Fay-
ette, adjoining Waterloo, arc largely of
a Pennsylvania Dutch origin. They are
a hardy and thrifty race, and for gen-

eral Intelligence oMnpare favorably
with their neighbors of Anglo-Saxo- n

stock. They are, however, full of the
quaint superstitions and rural folk-
lore of their forefathers, and many In-

teresting anecdotes are told by Fayette
people illustrating tho length to which
the good Dutch yeomanry go In tholr
devotion to the "signs" In the conduct
of their fnrms and thc routine of their
lives, says the Rocheotor Post-Expres- s.

In all earthly matters the almanac
seems to be their Bible, and the moon
and the constellations are as really
venerated, though In a different way,
as they were by their yellow-hnlre- d an-
cestors along the shores of the North
sea. Not only In the tilling of their
land, but In all the minute concerns of
their dally lives, tho "signs" must be
right before nnythlng Is done, or "woe

If a cheeso Is to bo cut It must be
done In the Increase of the moon, or, by
tho same token. It will fade away with
Incredible rapidity before the dally de-
mands of the family, who wIU yet de-
rive a miraculously scanty nutriment
therefrom; whereas, If, In obedience to
the sage counsel of the elders of the
house, It be done as the moon waxes, It
will bo like thc widow's measure of
meal and cruse of oil.

If fence posts are to be P3t, spado
must not be put to the ground till the
position of the sun In the zodiac be de-
termined from the book of fate, the al-
manac. Otherwise, It Is only a matter
of tlmo when, not the frost below, but
tho stars above, will heave them from
their places. The swine must not be
slaughtered with disregard for the stel-
lar divinities, or the pork will dwindle
In the barrel as If an army corps were
feeding thereon.

In the sowing, tilling and harvesting
of their crops, of course, the same
fidelity to tho old-fo- lk notions of their
fathers Is shown; but In this they aro
not peculiar, for here their Ideas are
shared by the unscientific of every
class and race. In a Waterloo business
place recently, where these signs were
under animated discussion for an hour,
only one man raised the voice of scepti-
cism against these fancies, and all but
two of those present expresyad positive
faith In one or more of the signs of
Fayette Dutch folklore.

A CERTAIN METHOD.

"Say, I want your advice," said the
man to the woman old enough to be his
mother. "You know I'm thinking of
asking a certain young woman to marry
me maybe you didn't know It, but I
am. Although I think a great deal of
hor, In some ways I don't know her at
all. She's always nice and sweet to me,
but sometimes I've felt that she put on
her company manners when I'm around.
Now do you suppose if I talked with
her mother I could find out more about
her real disposition?"

"No, sir," said the woman. "If you
want to know the true nature of your
divinity Just consult the butcher or thegrocer who takes and delivers orders at
her house. I don't mean thc head of the
firm, but the poor clerk who does the
order work. Somehow women get Into
the habit of thinking that the man who
appears at the back door every morn-
ing Is one of the family, and they dress
and act accordingly. Tho girl who ap-
pears In the pnrlor In a natty waist and
trim skirt will slouch out Into the kitch-
en and appear to the butcher's boy In a
spotted klmona and a skirt that hangs
every which way. She'll scold her moth-
er or sister before him', she'll talk over
private affairs before him yes, she may
even talk over her love affairs and
she'll call him down for not bringing
what was ordered In a manner which
you would not consider ladylike.

"I don't mean to sny that your par-
ticular girl would do all those things,
but that these are the things which wo-
men nllow themselves to do when the
order mnn Is In the kitchen. I know
one woman who always met the vege-
table man with her hair streaming down
her back. He used to come Just as sho
was dressing, and she never stopped to
arrange her hair before she saw him.
Another woman acquaintance of mine'
thinks nothing of tripping down to give
her meat order before she puts on her
dress skirt. To be sure, she wrnps her-
self In a short klmona and her petti-
coats are always things of beauty, but
she Is not Just the sort of woman I
would want to marry.

"Anomcr ining. rnesc lenows who
come Into tho kitchen every morning
aro very observant, and they can give
you some Idea of the disposition of thc
womon they sec dally. They will tell
you that one woman is too familiar with
her cook and that another Is too un-
reasonable with thc second girl. They
will point out that a woman Is fnr from
neat, because sho Is not careful about
her utensils when she cooks. They
know when the young woman of the
family comes dawdling Into breakfast
late every morning and they promptly
put her down as lazy. They notice how
this same young woman does her little
tasks In the kitchen, and havo a decided
opinion as to whether she Is a good
housekeeper or not They tell by hermanner of saying good morning to them
whether she Is alert, brave and woman

ly, or whether she Is slouchy, whining
and fussy.

"So be advised by me, and If you
want to know just what sort of n girlyour sweetheart Is get acquainted with
tho grocer's or butcher's clerk who takes
orders at her house." New York Times.

CHIDREN EXILED TO SIBERIA.

Leo Deutsch's stories about Slborian
barbarities which have been exciting
all Europe havo In them all the horrors
which wc In America are taught to be-

lieve belong to the Russian penal sys-

tem.
But they tell also many curious tales.

Hero Is one citing the kind of offense
for which mere boys and girls aro sent
to Siberia:

"In the district of Poltava the chief
town Is a small place called Romny,
and in this little town there Is a girls'
school. Two or three of the scholars
hit upon the idea of lending one anoth-
er books, and making notes on them
4iui. uuima uiiiL were in any way loroiu-de- n,

but that were accessible to all.
Soon a few young men Joined them, and
thus a small reading society was
formed, smch as might help to pass
away the long winter evenings In the
dull little provincial town.

"As these young people had no Idea
that they wero committing any offense
thes naturally never dreamt of keep-
ing their proceedings secret. One night
the most of them, by
tho way, fabulously Ignorant men paid
domiciliary visits to the dwellings of
the young ladles of the school. Cer-
tainly nothing suspicious was found,
but the frightened girls confessed that
they had held meetings and that they
rend books In a society.

"The glrlH and their friends were
nnd imprisoned, a report was

sent to St. Petersburg about the y

of a secret society, in which
such and such persona had taken a part
and discussed social questions together;
the officer was of opinion that these
evildoers should be sent to Siberia, and
the thing was done.

"There wero at that time In Kakutsk
some young men and girls who were
to be deported still further northward
by 'administrative methods." I. e.. with
out trial. Among these young people,
who, of opurse, belonged to tho student
class, there were boys and girls under
age, to whose charge even Russian law
could lay no crame.

"The Ostashkln, who
was then In command, had given or-
ders that these exiles should be con-
voyed to their appointed destination In
a manner that would have rendered the
hardships of the Journey quite unnec-
essarily severe; and when the young
people learned this they made repre-
sentations to the authorities, pointing
out the danger that threatened them of
perishing by cold and hunger on theway.

"They were told to, come together to
talk matters over, and they accordingly
assembled In a dwelling-hous- e to await
thc arrival of the chief of police: In-
stead of whom, however, come an order
to betake themselves at once to the
police ofilce, They now felt convinced
that they were to.be deported at once,
without time for protest, and they re-
fused to obey; whereupon there ar-
rived Immediately a troop of soldiers,
commanded by an officer.

"The soldiers clubbed the exiles with
the butts of their rllles, stabbed at them
wiin uayonets and fired on the defense-los- s

assembly. Six corpses were loft
on the spot and many were severely
wounded. Tho wounded and Injured-numbe- ring

twenty-seve- n were then
thrust Into prison, and the court-marti- al

opened, wherein three persons were
condemned to death and executed in
Yakutsk and nineteen were sentenced
to pennl servitude for life."

BOTH SHOWED THEIR GRIT.

Russian Officers Were Well Matched
in Point of Bravery.

It Is doubtful If the soldiers of nny
nation are braver than those of the
Czar of Russia. It Is related of Field
Marshal Pasklevltch that in the course
of the siege of Vursovle, being some-
what discommoded by a hot fire froma certain battery, he ordered It to be
shelled, but to no purpow. His troops
did not seem able to locate thc enemy,
and their shot had no effect. Finally
the field marshal himself galloped for-
ward and sternly commanded:

"What Imbecile Is In command
hero?"

"I am." answered an officer who ap-
proached.

"Well, Captain. I shall degrade you,
since you do not know your business.
Your shells havo no effect."

"True, sir, but It Is not my fault. The
shells do not ignite."

"Tell that to others. Don't come
trying to fool me with such chnff. You
will receive your punishment this even-
ing."

The Captain coolly took a shell from apile near by, lit the fuse; and holding it
In the palms of his hands, presented It
to the Marshal, raying:

"Sec for yourself, sir."
Thc Marshal, folding his arms across

his breast, stood looking at the smoking
shell. It was a solemn moment. Bothmen stood motlonlew, awaiting the re-
sult. Finally the fuse burned out, andthe Captain threw the shell to theground.

"It's true," remarked thc Marshal,turning away to consider other meas-
ures to silence the enemy's fire.

In the evening. Instead of punish-
ment, the Captain received the cross of
the Order of St. Wladimlr. Chicago
Chronicle.

A Famous Conductor.
Ono of tho Jersey Central's favoriteconductor!! Is "Bob" Prall a man noteasily "guyed" or. "strung." The otherday Herr MottI was a passenger to Lnkc-woo- d,and a commuter, pointing him outto Prall, remarked; "Bob, there's tho mostfamous conductor of all Kurope." "Hodon't look It," said Bob. "What lino laho connected with?" "iio's been with theWagner system ever slnco ho was a boy."Bob thought a moment. "Wagner9 i3ld

the watmcr system ever KOt to Rurooe?I dldn t know it. Anyhow, it was absorbedby the Pullman company In 1SW. In heworking with tho Pullman people now'""Not at nil. llo Is representing Wngner InNow ork. I'oople arc going wild ovcililin. Wild over a common conductor9 Iwish somebody would ro wild over me "
And Bob went on punching tickets. NewYork Press,

STOPS HIS HEART BEATS.

Grave Mahatma From the East Calls
It a Child's Trick.

In the presence of a Dally Mall rep-
resentative and two other witnesses,
the Agamya Guru Paramhamsa
stopped his heart for five seconds. It
was In his bedroom In a Maldavale
boarding-hous- e on Thursday evening
that thc chief of thc Hindoo Mahat-ma- s

gavo this wonderful demonstra-
tion of thc power of hlu will.

The Mahatma has learned a good
deal about England since he was In-

terviewed or. behalf of the Dally News
two months ago. He has argued with
the professors of Oxford and Birming-
ham, and has crossed the channel to
Ireland, where he was tho guest of thc
Duke of Manchester at Tanderagce
castle. His Impressions of England are
Interesting, but they are nothing com-
pared with the miracles of which ho
is a supreme master.

"Place your hand over my pulse
so," he snld, his uncanny lmpresslve-nes- s

being heightened by his yello
turban and loose-fittin- g blue ear- -

gown, which offered a strange contra;
to the conventional studies of cat an
dog life with which thc apartment wo
decorated. In the corner a faithful dh
clple cooked native pancakes.

"No one bellevos me until he has so
for himself," thc Hindoo added, look
Ing Immeasurably superior to thc peo- -
pic who scoff at what they consider the
pretensions of an uneducated black.
"Feel carefully and wait."

"Can you feel It now?" No change
was noticeable. One, two, three, four

tho pul3e was beating regularly.
Suddenly a strange light shono In the

Mahntmn's eye. He was conquering
tthe action of his body by tho sheer
power of his will. The pulse seemed
weaker and moro slow.

Then It stopped. There was no tap-
ping, no motion. It was as though ono
was clutching the arm of a newly-dea- d

man. Tho Mahatma's eyes were
half-close- d and Intense as ho sat mo-
tionless but upright In his chair.

One, two, three, four, five one went
on counting Involuntarily, though
there was nothing to count. Then tho
Mahatma's rlgldness became life
again, nnd he smiled.

"You believe, don't you?" he asked
In a voice the carelessness of which
Implied that a negative answer would
not offend him. "People believe when
I have proved what I can do. When
I visited the Duke and Duchess of
Manchester two wcek3 ago I was asked
to stop my heart in the presence of a
dozen people, including a medical
friend of the Duke. He laughed when
my powers were mentioned, but I con-
vinced him."

The Mahatma has satisfied many
prominent medical men, In England
and America as well as In his native
India, where ho is venerated as only
prophets are after they aro dead.

"Those are only child's tricks," hesays scornfully, "nnd only fit far chil-
dren and curioBity-seeker- s. I como to
preach the truth, not to make children
marvel. If I shut my eyes I can see
what Is going on far away, but I do
not want to. Any one can do that who
makes his will conquer his mind. If
I do these things it only makes peo-
ple como to sec me whom I do not
want to see. Why should I? I onlv
want to teach the truth to your wise
men, not to gratify your curiosity-seekers- ."

London Mall.

DOG'S PRAYER ANSWERED.

Was Near Death, but His Mute Sup-
plication Saved His Life.

A West Diamond street resident
who had made up his mind to kill his
dog because the animal suffered with
a very annoying cough failed of his In-

tent, and the reason for his failure is
told in a pathetic story. The dog is a
cute bull terrlor. all white except' a
black left eye and black blotch on his
left side. Jim Is the animal's name.

For a year and a half Jim has beenpart of the Diamond street family and
has been taught numerous tricks, such
as to sit up nnd 10 pray, the prayer
ending when "Amen" Is said. A month
ago he took cold and coughed night
and day. No medicine would relieve
him. Finally last Wednesday the dog's
nmotni. trirr Tl.v, m. n n ,1 i.vf.i-- i Willi UUl tliivu till U1U11JJ
his revolver. The dog was used to
trips with his owner and frisked about
as usual In his Joy.

The walk extended to beyond the
built-u- p section, the dog frequently
Jumping up at his master and wagging
his tall in pleasure. At an Isolated
spot the man stopped, and, after pat-
ting Jim, tied him to a tree. As the
man smoothed the dog's coat for, ns he
thought, tho last time, Jim seemed to
understand that something unusual
was about to happen. When the master
moved away the dog barked and pulled
nt the strap that bound him. The bark
scorned a piteous cry, and his master
turned his head away to pull out his
revolver. While he was making ready
to end It all the barking ceased, and
when the master turned about with the
revolver raised the sight almost made
his heart stand still.

Jim was sitting on his haunches, and
his head was burled In his front paws
a3 In prayer. He did not move for a
half second that the owner looked on,
unable to fire the shot. Finally thc
man went up to Jim and said "Amen."

Jim lifted his head and again barked,
this time ns If for Joy and In reallza- -
tion that his life had been spared. "No- -
body dare kill you," said Jlm'3 mastor. tMas he untied tho dog and both started
home. The Diamond street man says
thc dog has not coughed since, and
that Providence saved Jim. "Hisprayer was answered." declares the
master. Philadelphia Record.

"WHAT I FEAR MOST."

Tho Confessions of a Number of Well-Know- n

Peoplo.
J P. Morgan denies tho existence of fear

within his mind: "I cannot think of any-thin- g

which I fear." he declares, nnd ho
refuses to entertain tho notion for a mo- -
rr.cnt, oven in casual conversation

Other men of proved courage aro will-In- g

to admit their pet terror. "Big Bill"
Dovery, former Polico Commissioner of
New York and candidate fcjr thc Mayor-nlt- y,

proved his physical bravery ovor
and over again when he was In tho police
force, and many tales arc told of his
prowess. But he admits that he fears

"It Is the only thing I do fear," he d,

"for It is the only thing no human
iwor can control. I never was much
arert but once. I was caught on a rail-a- d

track with a high bank on either
llo of it and trains-comin- g both ways.
nd I didn't want cither of those tralh to
it mo," concluded Mr. Dovery remlnlo- -

Another man who has proved his brav-cr- y

in tho public oyo, Capt Clark of tho
Oregon, confei'Ses toVa chronic fear of
publicity.

Sir Philip lurne-Jone- s, the famousEnglish ai fnro tho contrary. Ho
Is afraid of ... jplng out of notice. "Most
of all I dread silence about my work," he
slates. "I would rathor your papers
should 'roast mi' to use one of your
handy Americanism, than exclude me
from their columns as not worthy of men-tlo- n.

Criticism Is gratuitous advertising.
Silence Is you know not what. It Is tho IHcase of the small boy and his Inabllliv to
estlmato thc strength of the birch which
his father holds behind his back."

John Philip Souaa, tho n band-maste- r,

has an abnormal fenr of street
cars. As he lives much in Pittsburg and
New York City this Is hardly to bo won-dcr-

at. Ho has been kn&wn to hesitate
for ten minutes before crossing the street.

Some of tho most successful mon have-a- .
morbid fear of failure of being forgotten.
Dr. Theodore Tlmby, Inventor of the

turret which gavo the victory to
tho Monitor, fears being forgotten by his
countrymen whom he served so mate- -

Dr. George F. Shrady says that he "has
in his Innermost soul a fear of drowning." 1
He once hud a narrow escape of losing
his lifo In thnt manner and has never 1
forsottcn It. 1

Howard Chandler Christie, tho magazine
illustrator, says ho has a "horror of being 1
111 and having to stop work." H

Richard Lc Gclllena. author of "The
Quest of the Golden Girl" and other pop-ul-

books, is afraid of old ago. "It Is too
dreadful to think of!" ho declared, with a
shudder. H

John La Fargo, the famous artist and
writer on art. fears "being disturbed in 1tho even tenor of a busy life and bade to H
iu.ie up another," beforo he has accom- - H
plldhed tho llfework he has mapped out H
for himself. 1

J. E. Kelly, tho sculptor, when the qucs- - 1
tlon was put to him, replied emphatically, H
"I fear Chinamen, I do." H

President Castro, tho ruler of Vonczuoln, H
has proved his rockiest! courngo so often H
on thc field of battle that his soldlei'3 de- - H
clnro he fears nothing. But ho told an H
English visitor to Venezuela recently that H
he was morbidly afraid of Infectious dls- - H
ease. He left Caracas at that time and H
vent to live up In thc mountains because H
thcro was an epidemic of yellow fevor In H

Thc same fear Is shaied by Sir Henry
Blake. G. C. M. C. one of the most famous H
of British colonial administrators, who H
governed Newfoundland and Jamaica and H
now governs Hong Kong. lie has dlatln- - H
gulshcd himself over and over again by H
heroic deeds, but ho freely admits that an H
epidemic frightens hlrn nearly to death. H

He tells a story against himself on this H
head. "When I was in Jamaica," he eald H
to an American friend, "yellow fever H
broke out in Kingston, the capital. Teri-1- - H
bly alarmed. I called on a local physician, H
trembling llko a leaf, and asked him. H" 'Doctor, tell me! How am I going to Hescape It? What's the best think to do?' B

"He looked at me for a moment with H
withering contempt. Then he said: H" 'What's tho best thing to do? Go H
homo!' B

" 'But,' I persisted, "tell me at least H
what precautions to take. Whit's tho 1
worst thing to do?' H

"Ho looked at mo more coutcmptoubly H
than ever, and replied: 'Funk!' H

Sir Henrv loft Jamaica soon afterwards H
nnd went to Hong Kong. Tho first thing H
he had to do there was to cope with an B
outbreak of bubonic plague! BVKVJ

Bird That Kills Snakes.
That peculiar native of South Afrl- -

ca, the secretary bird, because H
of the feathers on Its head, which look H
as if it carried a pen behind its ear, Is H
far more of a pedestrian than a flyer, H
ranging all day In search of food over H
a large expanse of country. It raldom H
takes to wing from choice, but Is a IHgreat traveler on foot. Thnt when hun- - H
gry and hard put to It for food the sec- - H
rotary occasionally attacks, vanquishes H
and devours poisonous snakes of con- - H
sldernble size Is by no mean? so frc- - H
qucnt an occurrence as thc old natural- - H
1st believed. Thc bird fully understands
his risk in these encounters, and takes
his measures accordingly. He attacks
the make in a very wary manner,
feinting with his wings and waiting his H
opportunity. When that comes he buf-- H
fets the snake heavily with his wings, KvAVAvJ

strikes it with his strong feet. and. H
having partially disabled it, breaks its
vertebra with a blow or two of its for- - H
mldable beak or pierces Its brain. Chi- -
cago News. H

miMJyMmmmUSf women approach with
indescribable fear, fo?
nothing cornpores with

7 child-birt- h. The thought!
of tbo Bartering and danger in store for ber, robs the expectant motherof all pleasant anticipations of thc coming event, and casts over her ashadow of gloom which cannot be shaken off. Thousands of women
have found that the use of Mother's Friend during pregnancy robsconfinement of all pain and danger, ana insures safety to life of mother'
and child. This scientific liniment is a god-sen- d to all women at tho yH
time of their most critical trial. Not only does Mother's Friendcarry women safely through the perils of child-birt- h, but its usegently prepares tho system for tho coming event, prevents "morainecickness," nnd other dis- - H
comforts of this period, JIJV4 sWTSJt
Sold by all druggists at mmm MJf g K3 iHSi.co per bottle. Book
containing valuable information free. i&fJS IfMMMH'til
Iho Bradfield ReaulQtor Co., Atlanta, G. 0 MLSwLJl


